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were still chattering, and we could hear the
panther growling in a bamboo clump four or five
yards off, but, it was pitch dark, and therefore too
dangerous to advance, so we reluctantly left him
to his supper and returned to camp.

The next evening I had a curious adventure in
connection with this panther which, whilst on the
subject, I may mention.   I had been out all day
after small game, and at six o'clock in the even-
ing was returning to camp  very hungry, not
having tasted food since early morning.    Under
these circumstances one's interior is apt to feel
put out and to utter groans and pleading appeals
for help.    I had just shot a lovely little bird
which I wished to skin.    It fell into the null$'
close to the spot where I had heard the pantib
the night   before.   There was   a   rather   sir
descent to this place, and I was sliding dowr
when I heard a deep growl quite close to im
cocked my gun and sat quite still,, every m<
expecting the animal to spring upon me.
a short period of intense excitement, but &